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COLD OPEN

FADE IN:

INT. THEO'S HOUSE - BATHROOM - DAY

THEO WALLIS, twenty and gangling, empties a bottle of pills 
out onto the shelf below the mirror and sorts them into a row 
of other pills arranged by size.  

LIVING ROOM

Theo's father, LUCAS, SLAMS the front door behind him and 
stumbles in, obviously drunk, with a hooker under his arm. 

LUCAS
Come on, I'll race ya! 

Lucas slaps the hooker's ass and chases her up the stairs. 

BATHROOM

Lucas shakes two pills from a bottle with a hand on his 
chest, gives them a bleary look, and pops them in his mouth. 

BASEMENT

Theo sits on the floor, arranging comic books in a perfect 
grid.

After a few moments a loud scream comes from upstairs 
followed by the sound of running on the stairs and the front 
door slamming. 

BED ROOM

Theo stares blankly at his father's naked body, face down in 
a pool of vomit. 

He pokes Lucas' side with a foot and a lengthy fart tears 
through the silence of the room. 

THEO
Dad? Are you dead? 



2.

EXT. STREETS OF LOS ANGELES - DAY

CHARLIE BECKER holds a half-eaten burger up to his mouth, a 
happy twinkle in his eye. He's got well over fifty years 
under his belt, and his face isn't hiding any of them. 

A milkshake EXPLODES across the back of his head. The burger 
hits the ground, shedding a pickle onto the dusty sidewalk. 

Hoots of laughter come from a passing car with a TEEN BOY 
leaning out the window.  

TEEN BOY
Get a job, loser! 

Charlie spins around and flips the car off as it drives away.

CHARLIE
You little piece of shit! You think 
you can just... Fuck! 

The car is gone. 

Charlie wipes some milkshake off his neck and bends down to 
pick up the burger, stuffing the pickle back in. He dusts it 
off, shrugs, and takes a bite. 

INT. ST. BENEDICT'S SOUP KITCHEN - DAY

FATHER JAKE is dishing out mac and cheese to a shuffling line 
of homeless people. His hair is fashionably cut and his 
priest shirt is short-sleeved, revealing a faded tattoo.

LOU, late twenties, is next in line. She's dressed so people 
know she's tough, but her face and clothes are cleaner than 
the rest. 

FATHER JAKE
Louise! How are we doing on this 
beautiful morning? 

LOU
We are still doing homeless, you 
insensitive prick. Who the fuck 
asks a homeless woman how she's 
doing? 

FATHER JAKE
Come on Louise, you know the rules. 
Keep it clean for Jesus. 

Father Jake slops a spoonful of mac and cheese onto Lou's 
plate. 



3.

LOU
Keep it clean for Jesus? His dad 
was a carpenter. Don't tell me he 
hasn't already heard some foul ass 
language. 

Father Jake chuckles and shakes his head. 

FATHER JAKE
Fair enough. Just try to keep it 
down. 

LOU
I'll try and keep this nasty mac 
and cheese down. 

Lou grabs her plate and walks away toward the tables. 

FATHER JAKE
You're welcome! 


